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The moon was out when they reached the next town.
The dancers jumped off near the fair.
The snake charmer got down at the town-square.
The old man too, parted ways near the riverside.

Farmer Falgu set off again to look for silence.
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On his way, Farmer Falgu
met an old man.

“Please can | ride with you?”

asked the old man.
“My sack is very heavy.”

said Farmer Falgu.

Then they set off.
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The sun had begun to set.

A dance troupe waved from the roadside.

“Will you take us to the next town?”
asked the dancers.

said Farmer Falgu.

“N\ove,move, move ,"

said the dancers.

The snake charmer shuffled inside.
The old man moved inside.
Farmer Falgu, the old man, the snake charmer
and the dance troupe set off again.
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Farmer Falgu has had enough of his noisy farm!
He needs a break and he’s off on a holiday.
Craving some quiet, he gets on his cart and goes
looking for silence. Does he find it?
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Chitra Soundar writes this remarkable story with a
quiet wisdom that resonates with youngsters and
adults alike. Her story is joyously complemented by
Kanika Nair’s unusual, striking illustrations.
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“What a racket,” said Farmer Falgu. Farmer Falgu set off on a trip to find Sl I e n Ce °
“I’m going to look for silence.”

Farmer Falgu cleaned his cart.
He washed his bullocks.
He packed some lunch.
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He thought about his farm,
where wind rustled by the hay-bales,
the chickens dropped their eggs
and the pigs sloshed in their pens.

“Ah!” said Farmer Falgu with a smile.

“My farm is nOt nOisy- Itis

v
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jayed the snake charmer onl his pung
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Phee-phee
Dum dum

went the drums.

Trot-trot

went the bullocks.

The old man sang another song.
Farmer Falgu forgot about silence
and sang along.
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As he listened some more,

he heard crickets CNIrpin
frogs Croaking,
the wind whispering.

He heard rUStling leaves,

and Sieepy bird calls.

Farmer Falgu grO an ed .

Was he ever going to find

silence?
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Just after noon, they passed a
snake charmer on the way.
“Can | get a ride too?”” he asked.

“Hop on,”

said Farmer Falgu.

said the snake charmer.

The old man moved inside.

Farmer Falgu, the old man, and the
snake charmer set off again.
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Farmer Falgu has had enough of his noisy farm!
He needs a break and he’s off on a holiday.
Craving some quiet, he gets on his cart and goes
looking for silence. Does he find it?
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The night was quiet.

“This is silence!”” thought Farmer Falgu.
“Just the thing I’'m looking for.”

He stopped the cart and closed his eyes.
He listened to the quiet night.
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He turned his cart around and set off home.

went the bullocks.
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The old man took out his drum
and started to play.
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The old man sang a funny song. Farmer Falgu
forgot about silence and joined along.
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the dancers tapped their feet.

Phee-pDhee

Played the snake charmer on hjs pungi
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Trot-trot

went the bullocks,

The old man began a new song.
Farmer Falgu forgot about silence
and chorused along.






